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Copyright. Judge Co 
The prices will be nominal, 
ranging from one dollar up, 


and will be hand-colored for 


a small additional charge. 


There 1s of course only one 
of cach subject---consult your 
files and tell us the ones you 
want---we will tell you the 
size and price by return mail. 
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“ THE THIRD DEGREE ”’ 


When John Produces His Fiancee 
By James Montgomery Flagg. 


Plate marked photogelatine print in sepia 12x 16 
Fifty Cents 





The prices range from 25c. 
upwards; many of the sub- 
jects are hand-colored and all 
are suitable for framing. 


The variety 1s large, making 
it possible to select appropri- 
ate ones for gifts or prizes. 
Ten cents in stamps will 
bring the latest print cata- 
logue to you. 
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By James Montgomery Flagg 


Photogravure in sepia, 15x 18, One Dollar 
Hand-colored. Two Dollars 

















President Taft Is 
Making History 


The present swing around the circle of the 
Chief Executive is of the utmost importance to 
everyone interested in the government of the 
nation, whether or not he agrees with him. 


Leslie’s Weekly has a special man with the President to 
give its readers an accurate analysis of his speeches and a 
careful report on their reception. Leslie’s is but living 
up to its established policy. 

Leslie’s Weekly sent Miss Harriet Quimby to fly that its 
readers might learn of aviation at first hand. 

Leslie’s Weekly sent Robert D. Heinl to Alaska with Sec- 
retary of the Interior Walter L. Fisher to study and re- 
port on conditions there. 

Leslie’s Weekly had Reginald Wright Kauffman tell the 
true story of the White Slave traffic and his series 
has proven one of the year's sensations. 

Leslie’s Weekly has more and better pictures than any 
other publication because trained photographers every- 
where are making them exclusively for it. 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
All the News in Pictures 
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i THE WIT & HUMOR 


The | OF A NATIONIN 
| PICTURE, SONG & STOR 


Wit and [mandible ail 


Humor 


“ The proof 
of a joke 

is in its 
stealing.” 


You will be 
telling these 
to your 
friends. 
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Illustrated by 
the foremost 
Artists. 
Bound in 
brilliant red 
cloth, gilt 
edges. 

Size, 8 x 10% 
inches. 


of a 


Nation 





There are Poems and Short Stories by such humorists as 


Burges Johnson, Tom Masson, Eugene Geary, 
W. J. Lampton, W. D. Nesbit, Carolyn Wells, 
R. K. Munkittrick, Edwin L. Sabin, Henry Tyrrell, etc. 


Cartoons, Caricatures and Sketches by 


Grant E. Hamilton, J.M. Flagg. F. L. Fithian, 

** Zim,” T. S. Sullivant, “ BB” Baker, 

E. Flvhri, Penrhyn Stanlaws, J. H. Smith, 

Art Young, F. Nankivel, Sydney Adamson, 
A. 8. Daggy, S. Werner, Peter Newell, etc. 


PRICE, $3.00 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Bridget—“ WHAT 18 IT, MADAM?” 
Mrs. Newly Wed—“l WISH YOU WOULD BAKE A HALF DOZEN NICE SWEETBREADS. 
MY HUSBAND SAID HE WANTED SOME.” 











What Leslie’s 





Classified Service 





Means to You 





A Service devoted solely to the 
small advertiser and divided 
into different classifications. It 
is a splendid opportunity for 
the small advertiser to pave the 
way toward the building ofa 
larger business. 


Those who read the advertise- 
ments in Leslie’s Classified 
Columns may be assured that 
they are legitimate and reli- 
able, having undergone a rigid 
investigation before accept- 
ance. 

The subscribers and readers of 
pudge can also derive great 

enefit from these classified 
columns. If you have any- 
thing for sale or exchange, or 
should you desire to buy any- 
thing, such as Used Automo- 
biles, Farm Implements, Books, 
Real Estate, Live Stock, etc., 
etc., there are no more respon- 
sive or reliable people than the 


subscribers and _ readers of 
Leslie’s Weekly. 


Over 325,000 circulation is guar- 
anteed and this is constantly 
increasing. The rate is ex- 
tremely low in proportion to 
the circulation. We offer the 
distinct and unique feature of 
placing all of our Classified Ad- 
vertising “ Next to Reading.” 

Write for rate and complete in- 
formation. 

Use the coupon below. 











- - - COUPON - - - 


Manager Classified Service, 
Leslie’s Weekly, 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


Send me complete information regarding 
Classified Service. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














THE TWENTY-FIRST CENTURY LIMITED. 


You may laugh at the idea now, but it is not more wonderful than talking from New York to Chicago or sending wireless messages through the 
air. It was not long ago that men said. ‘‘ I wouldn’t think of doing that any more than I would think of flying.’’ 
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WAITING FOR THE LAWYERS TO FINISH THE GAME. 
Business will not pick up until the prosecution and persecution of the legitimate business industries are stopped. Too long the muck-rakers and 
trust busters have assumed that big business and bad business are synonymous. There will be danger of paralysis in industry so long as busi- 
ness men lack the sense of confidence and security. 












OH, RING OFF! 


Willie—‘‘ There’s a girl who made 
her vacation pay.’’ 

Nillie—‘‘ Why, how's that?’’ 

Willie —‘‘ She got a commission 
from the jeweler on every engagement 
ring given her.’’ 










AE ie, LRT CONES MTNA I CE LE TE 
SHE “DONE WELL.” 


AY, I heard the other day that Mag-_ eatin’, soshe can passout most anything with a suggestion of longing in her 
gie Smart had went an’ got mar-_ to him an’ have more time for herself. voice. ‘‘Some folks is born to good 

ried. Do you know if she done well?’’ They got four nice rooms an’ a bath, an’ _luck.”’ 

asked Annie when she met Jennieon the hot an’ cold water an’ a gas range. If 

elevated car on their Thursday after- she ain’t done well in ropin’ him in, I Not Always. 

noon out. dunno who has!’’ é¢T-\ON’T you think,’’ she asked, ‘‘that 
**Done well? Well, I should ruther *‘I should say as much,’’ said Annie, an old man who marries a young 

woman makes a 

| 




























say Mag has done 
well!’’ was the re- 
ply of Jennie. 
‘*He’s got a stiddy 
job at fifteena 
week, with a chance 
to rise, an’ he takes 
his dinnerwith him, 
an’ she hasn’t a 
blessed thing to do 
until he gits home 
at nearly seven at 
night; an’ his folks 
are nearly all dead, 


great mistake ?’’ 
‘“‘Not necessari- 
ly,”” he replied. 
‘Once in a while a 
young woman who 
marries an old man 
lets him go on hav- 
ing the use of his 
money till the end.’’ 























In Wrong. 


Stranger —‘‘What 
do you value your 
white cow at?’’ 

Farmer — ‘‘Five 
dollars if you’re an 
assessor, and three 
hundred if you’re a 
railroad agent and 
your blamed cars 
have killed her!’’ 







so she ain’t got to 
bother with none o’ 
them. She told me 
with her own mouth 
that she had went 
to two matinays an’ 
three movin’ - pic- 
ture shows in one 
















week, an’ he’s Stranger —-‘‘I’m 
bought her a new neither. I wanted 
hat already an’ to buy her.’’ 

taken her to Coney 

Island twice; an’ Bluff —‘‘l understand that Jones was let in on the ground floor in Smith’s financial O bankers en- 
sh h in’t scheme of fifty per cent. profit. Is that so?’’ d ars 

ecays he aint 8 Sham—‘‘He got in on the ground floor all right, but the trouble was that he found . ree Ge 
suits ? 










bit fussy about his the cellar already full.’’ 
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“Dress and Undress.” 


HAT constitutes 

proper hot - weather 
dress for men has 
been decided in the 
Chicago Public Libra- 
ry, where a man who 
had taken off his coat 
and exhibited his suspenders was required 
to put his coat on again, while others 
who were in their shirt sleeves without 
suspenders were not interfered with. 
The head of the library asserts that ‘‘the 
difference was between dress and un- 
dress.’’ So, according to the rulings of 
this literary authority, it was not proper 
for a man to exhibit suspenders in pub- 
lic. That is settled so far as Chicago’s 
library is concerned, but there will prob- 
ably be some discussion before the rule 
is universally accepted. Anyhow, the 
hot weather will soon be over and we 
shall have to wear coats. 


im- 





mar 
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One effusion of his muse begins, ‘‘Oh, 
let me see those sparkling eyes of 
thine,’” and goes on until it dwells on 
**Those sweet lips once sweetly kissed by 
mine.’’ While he may be permitted to 
speak of the sweet lips of the fair one 
whom he had in mind, it would seem as 
if he were flattering as well as advertis- 
ing himself to speak of his own kissing 
assweet. However, St. Louis, after hav- 
ing failed to take the beer championship 
away from Milwaukee, felicitates itself 
upon the possession of this clerical poet. 
Admission must be made, however, that 
this pulpit poet of passion makes verses 
which in literary merit do not surpass 
those of the Sweet Singer of Michigan 
of a generation ago. 





“What's the Matter 
with Kansas >” 
ANSAS’S solid dele- 
gation of eight Re- 
publicans voted in the 
House of Representatives 
for the Democratic wool 
bill. There is a good dec! 
of human nature about 
the Kansas congressmen. 
They are in favor of re- 
duced duties or of no du- 
ties on imported articles 
that do not compete with 
products of their own 
State. This is the in- 
ward feeling of a great 
many people. Most of 
them, however, realize 
the fact that if native in- 
dustries are to be protect- 
ed there must be protec- 
tion for all. The perma- 
nence of the principle of 
protection can be assured 

only by party loyalty. 


The Ministerial Muse. 
T. LOUIS revels in the 
possession of a min- 
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Caustic Comment. 
"haan Canadian reciprocity first be- 
came a live question, there was 
general  disposi- 
tion among its ad- \ i : 
vocates to avoid J ) 
mention of annex- sie 
ation. They suc- . 
ceeded to some extent on this side of the 
line, but in Canada the two issues became 
mixed and have remained so to this day. 
The conservatives, in carrying on their 
electoral campaign, assert that a vote 
for reciprocity will be a vote for annexa- 
tion. If they have ground for the asser- 
tion, the election figures, whatever the 
general result may be, will have fateful 
significance. 
x 

Governor Wilson, of New Jersey, has 
a press bureau in Trenton and another 
in New York City to aid his presidential 
Agents are also abroad 
working in his behalf in 
New Hampshire, Ver- 
mont, and other States. 
Propagation of this sort 
costs money and inquisi- 
tive persons are asking 
who is furnishing the 
capital for the Wilson 
boom. In political circles 
it is said that Dr. Wilson 
is an expensive candidate. 
His campaign for Govern- 
or of New Jersey, it is 
asserted, cost $100,000, 
of which sum ex-Senator 
James Smith contributed 
$70,000. Even with this 
obligation resting upon 
him, Governor Wilson 
justified himself in oppos- 
ing Mr. Smith’s desire to 
return to the Senate. 


aspirations. 
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The consciousness of 
innocence in the hour of 
suspicion is quite as sus- 
taining to the sufferer 
as is the realization to a 
man caught out in a tor- 
rent without an umbrella 





ister who composes love 
songs out of his own head. 


**“SWINGING 'ROUND THE CIRCLE.”’ 


? that he has a handsome 
mackintosh at home. 





“DID YOU HAVE A GOOD TIME TO-DAY ” 
I PLAYED WITH OUR RECTOR AND LEARNED THREE NEW CUSS WORDS.” 


“YES, FIRST RATE. 


The Primitive Answer. 
By SAMUEL EDWARD HARRIS 
TOLD her if she’d marry me 
Well stocked would be our larder; 
She fooked at me inquiringly 
And chewed her gum the harder. 


I told her that I’d buy a car 
To run a mile a minute; 
Her mouth, through habit, went ajar 
And more gum she stuck in it. 


I said I’d spend a tidy sum 
For biplane swift as rocket; 

She took another wad of gum 
Out of her jacket pocket. 


Her tongue got tangled in the gum, 
While trying words to master; 

She blurted out a glad ‘‘Yum, yum!”’ 
And chewed her gum the faster. 


The Human Hog. 


Crawford—‘‘ Don’t you believe that a 
man should be the architect of his own 
fortune?’’ 

Crabshaw—‘‘That’s all right; but he 
shouldn’t build on the other fellow’s lot.’’ 


66 AS YOUR daughter’s musical 
education a profitable venture ?’’ 
‘“*You bet! I bought the houses on 


either side of us at half their value.’’ 
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A RAGE FOR RISK. 


Have you seen this stunt? Well, vou will. 
They ‘ll do it yet. 


Warranted Not To Fascinate. 


‘¢] HEAR your son is back from 
school. What do you expect to 
make of him?’’ 

‘‘Well, between you an’ I, he’s about 
the ugliest-looking little sawed-off image 
that ever growed, so I’m cal’lating 
’twould be a mighty fine scheme to git 
him learned to run an automobile. Mil- 
lionaires with unmarried daughters 
ought to snap at such a chauffeur; no 
gal in her senses ever’d git stuck on his 
phiz.”’ 


Some Examples. 


Ls of some great men remind us, 
If we’d make our lives sublime, 
We must not let people find us 
Buying ballots any time. 


Something Like. 


Newman—‘‘Did money really go far- 
ther in the old days?’’ 

Oldman—‘‘Why, when I was a boy 
you could get best sellers for a dime.’’ 
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AVIATION TERM. 
**Going up on high."’ 


DOMESTIC PETS—PIPES. 


By ROBERT W. SNEDDON. 

HE PIPE is undoubtedly one of the most affectionate and 
lovable of pets. I have had many, yet I have never 
known one to show signs of infidelity nor reproach me with a 
glance for any neg- 
lect. Ascompanions 
they are beyond re- 
proach, and, beyond 
an indisposition to 
enterdrawing-rooms, 
they can be trained 
to keep well to heel. 
True, they will not 
fetch and carry, or 
eat out of the hand; 
but their other traits 
of character are so 
admirable that it 
would be doing both 
them and myself dis- 
honor to disparage 
them for that. One 
of their worst fail- 
ings is a liking for 
low company, with 
its attendant vices; 
but by giving them 
an amber mouthpiece 
and a silver collar, 





Owner —“‘ DON’T MIND HIM; HE NEVER BIT ANYTHING BUT A BONE. 
Slim woman—“ THAT’3 WHAT MAKES M& AFRAID OF HIM.” 






they can be rendered highly 
decorative and useless as 
members of society. It is 
saddening to have to mention 
their vices first of all, but 
their virtues are so over- 
poweringly supreme that I 
may be pardoned. 

The pipe is short-lived. I 
have known one to last four 
years, and then totter off the 
mantelpiece into the fire, for 
excessive smoking had weak- 
ened its heart and blackened 
itscharacter. Others, which 
were honored with dwelling 
houses lined with velvet, 
have been known to reach a 
venerable age and to have 
looked hale and hearty at the 
end of an extended period; 
but those were guarded from all misfortune, cradled in luxury, 
and fed upon the choicest tobacco foods—pampered pets of 
pampered masters. There are others ushered into the world, 
of commoner clay, the friend and companion of misery, black 
with age, shining with the kindliness that comes of rubbing 
shoulders with want and care, who looked equally well pre- 
served. But it is not of such I want to write. Those are 
wayfaring comrades, not pets, and do not come within my 
category. 

Nor do I speak of pipes which are no sooner ushered into the 
world than they leave it, scarce knowing why they came into 
it. Nor yet of the corncob, which is born of a sweet disposition, 
always in our mouth, and yet turns against us, foul-mouthed 
and bitter. Its friendship is not lasting. It can bite. 

No. Buy abriarpipe. And the manner of buying it is this. 
There are three divisions of pipes—the pipes we buy, the 
pipes we are persuaded to buy, and gift pipes. And the last 
is the devil andshould 
not be put in the 
mouth unless war- 
ranted free from vice. 
On entering the 
store, demand a pipe, 
neither heavy nor 
light, but such as sits 
easily in the teeth, 
loving to be there. 
Let the bow! be 
rounded and shapely, 
somewhat thick and 
deep, of a medium 
size. Let the stem be 
of vulcanite, taper- 
ing to a suitable thin- 
ness, having no 
screws, silver bands, 
or other fallals, for 
vanity and vexation 
of spirit lie in these. 

Such is the pipe I 
” would choose if I had 

the will, but how of- 





BEATING.” 

















Professor Potts—‘‘ WONDERFUL! 1 CAN 
DISTINCTLY HEAR THIS MUMMY’S HEART 
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ten I have not. The merchant unlades 
his merchandise of pipes upon the coun- 
ter, an invincible army of recruiting ser- 
geants for the monarch Tobacco. He 
surrounds them and you with a magic 
spell, discoursing cunningly on their 
merits, for to him all are good and the 
least good the best for you. Do not lis- 
ten, for he has you in his 

toils. Especially does he if 

draw from polished trays - ANE 
certain of an elegant work- 

manship, glittering with 
silverware and amber, 
which same is a magnet to 

the destruction of peace. 

And, before you know, you 

will have taken to yourself 

something which will bring 

you grief. Well he knows 

that you will drop the pipe 

upon the homeward way, 

shattering its form, for he 

will have thrust upon you 

one compcct of meer- 

schaum, and your doom is 

If by chance you 

walk 


sealed. 
escape dropping it, 
steadily to the nearest river 
and cast it into the flood. 
Then only will you know 
peace, 

As to gift pipes, they 
may be set in the pipe rack 
for visitors whose polite- 
ness exceeds their knowl- 
edge of the art of smoking. 

It may not be amiss to 


ee 


Mr. Clarence—“ 
Georgie—* SHE’S EITHER IN OR INDISPOSED, I FORGET WHICH.” 


BEAUTY IN DISTRESS. 


say something concerning the habits of 
the pipe. Certain of them, in the hands 
of too lax masters, form a habit of going 
out, and, as they are ill provided with 
the means of re-entrance, they may be 
counted as lost. It is not so generally 
known as it should be that the pipe 
comes of a nomadic race, being prone to 
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SISTER IN, GEORGIE?” 


wander at times. I have left a pipe 
snugly occupied with a book on my writ- 
ing table, and left the room. I have re- 
turned to find it hiding, and only after 
diligent search have I found it hiding in- 
side my slipper, in which place it is 
manifestly absurd I could have put it. 
I must caution you against encouraging 
any feeling of pride in a 
pipe, for it dearly loves to 
be puffed. Still, I cannot 
remember one betraying 
too undue satisfaction, 
though I have noticed evi- 
dences of that in cigars. 
The pipe should be well 
tended, for it has a habit 
of inward growth, loving 
to clothe itself within the 
bow! with a coat of carbon. 
And the manner of cure is 
this. Place within the 
bowl sundry flakes of to- 
bacco intermingled with 
gunpowder. Place the 
stem in the mouth, apply 
fire to the bowl, and draw. 
The interior will then be 
vented out at one end or 
other, and the master, if 
alive, will derive new joy 
from the pipe. There are 
some, less ingenious, who 
dose the pipe well with 
chloroform, which by some 
strange alchemy draws out 
the poison therein. Then, 
having lulled it to security, 
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THE PREHISTORIC VACUUM CLEANER. 


cut swiftly into its vitals with a keen 
knife and remove the offending canker. 
The pipe will then digest swiftly and 
sweetly all food—which food, I warn 
you, should be carefully chosen, the price 
being no guide to the value thereof. 

As pipes are notably envious or jealous 
of the affections of their masters, keep 
such of them as you have apart; for 
they are given to great struggle with 
each other in the secret night, and it is 
hard to come at one which has not a chip 
or crack in its surface. Beware of such 
as are unduly polished, for the outer 
skin conceals flaws of terrible vice, and 
in this it is well to have an eye to the 
soul of the pipe. 








A QUARTER OF FIVE. 
Ma-—‘*‘ What are you doing, Johnny ?’’ 
Johnny—*’ My foot's gone to sleep, and 


1 'm trying to wake it up.’’ 





Are You Satisfied with Your 
Family Tree? 
By ELLIS 0. JONES. 
W* ARE now prepared to furnish, 
on short notice, a full line of 
seeds, slips, bulbs, plants, or graftings 
from our highly evolved genealogical 
tree (Novensis respectabilis). This is a 
very hardy variety and will grow 
quickly in any well-gilded soil. 

Until now few have had the patience 
to start family trees, as the old common 
or garden variety often required several 
generations, with two or three wars in- 
terspersed. Ours can even be trans- 
planted without injury. 

Our prices are a little high, but a 
good genealogical tree is worth all it 
costs. Often it will make a man, and 
especially a woman, happy where noth- 
ing else will. We have supplied many 
of the would-be best people in the coun- 
try. 

Full particulars, including directions 
for culture, free on application. 


Every Bit Counts. 
Crawford—‘‘The law says that before 
a room can be repapered the old paper 
must be scraped off.’’ 
Crabshaw—‘‘If it wasn’t for that law, 
the walls of the rooms in our flat houses 
would soon meet.”’ 


Located. 
Stella—‘‘If the third finger is for the 
wedding ring, which is for divorce?’’ 
Bella—‘‘The finger of scorn.’’ 





Saat! 
















Country Breakfasts. 
By JOE CONE. 


HATE to see 
The summer go, 

An’ think uv frost 

An’ hail an’ snow. 
I hate to eat 

By candlelight, 
An’ see the day 

Turn into night. 









































But there’s no loss 
Without some gain; 
An’ there are things 
To ease one’s pain. 
Though summer’s gone 
An’ fall is here, 
Good buckwheat cakes 
Fill me with cheer. 


Unusual. 


myyyas THERE anything re- 
markable about the meet- 
ing of the Ethical Culture Society 
last night?’’ 
““Yes; there were two men 
present who didn’t have college 
degrees of any kind.”’ 


A MODERN WOMAN. 
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TT HURSDAY evening 
a last Station Agent 
Ren Purdy took 
Miss Amy Pringle, 
proprietor of our 
millinery em pori- 
um, out riding on 
his handear. There 
was only one slight accident to mar the 
pleasure of the occasion. Hod Renfrew’s 
male bovine caught sight of Amy’s red 
shirt waist and chased her and Ren half 
way to Hickeyville. 

It was upgrade most of the way and 
Ren had to pump like all git out. He 
was puffing and 
panting and 
about ready to 
give up when 
he got an idea 
and _ hollered, 
**Put yourjack- 
et on, Amy!’’ 

‘*Hain’t got 
no jacket with 
says 





me,” 
Amy. 

“Go home 
and git it,”’ 
says Ren. 

That was a 
happy idee, but 
Amy dassent 
jump off and 
cut cross lots, 
because the 
critterwas only 
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SAVED AT THE SWITCH. 


By ROY K. MOULTON. 


about two rods behind and gaining every 
minute. Ren yanked his own coat off 
and gave it to Amy to put on. 

Ren forgot that he only had his red 
flannel shirt on under his coat. When 
Amy covered up her red shirt waist, the 
bull stopped for a minute; but he caught 
sight of Ren’s flannel shirt and come on 
again full tilt. The last hope was about 
gone when Ren spied the brickyard sid- 
ing. He got off, turned the switch, 
and run the handcar on the siding. 
Then he throwed the switch back, and 
the infuriated animal went by on the 
main track licketty larrup. 


FROM BED TO BED. 
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It were a close call and Miss Pringle’s 
rat turned gray from fright. The bull 
didn’t slow down and get the air brakes 
on till he was passing through West 
Hickeyville. Ren says if he hadn’t hap- 
pened to have his switch key along with 
him, it would have been all off with him. 

Amy says she prefers to do her joy 
riding in an airship in the future. 


“A Seat for Every Citizen.” 


A NEWSPAPER paragraph asserts 

that Roxbury, Kan., with a popula- 
tion of but one hundred, is distinguished 
because it owns enough motor cars to take 
the entire popu- 
lation on a ride 
at the same 
time. Judging 
from reports 
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“END OF THE LINE—ALL OFF !” 


that have been 
coming from 
Kansas in re- 
cent years, 
every town in 
the State will 
soon be in the 
same condition. 
Possibly, how- 
ever, Kansas 
affluence may 
be like brother 
ly love in Phila- 
del phia—some- 
thing found 
only in news- 
paper columns 






































THE DAILY AFFAIRS OF A SINGLE MAN. 
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Where She Will Draw the Line. 


By S. E. KISER 


tee may some day decide 

To usurp proud man’s position; 
She already rides astride 

And laments her own condition. 


It may be that she will peel 

Off her foolish braids and switches, 
But it’s pretty sure that she’ll 

Never wear man’s riding breeches. 


All the News That's Fit To Print. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


| DON’T read the papers, because 
am thinkin’ 
That style of diversion 
would drive me to 
drinkin’, 
Filled up as they are with 
crimes, murders, dis- 
asters, 
Elopéments, divorces, and 
johnjacobastors. 


Ready. 
Y FRIEND,”’ said 
the good deacon, 
“‘are you prepared for 
the wrath to come?’’ 
“*Yes,’’ replied the 
crooked politician; ‘‘I've 
got enough to keep me 
in easy circumstances all 
my life. Now, let the 
voters snow me under as 
soon as they like.”’ 


MAN was doubtless 
made to wait on 
woman, but most of us 
Spend a great part of our 
lives waiting for her. 


“AND SEE HERE, WAITER, THE BILL OF FARE READS, 
I DON’T WANT IT THAT WAY. 


—_—_-e__ w 7. a 
His Eccentricity. 
s¢@*NAGGS is a most eccentric chap!”’ 
**Ves?’’ 

‘‘Sure! He has named his place Pine 
Terrace.”’ 

‘‘Well, what of it?’’ 

‘*Why, he has pine trees and a ter- 
race!’’ 


Space Lacking. 
Reporter—‘‘I have a story about a 
woman’s hat.”’ 
City editor—‘*We haven’t room for 
any big stories.’’ 


‘HALF BROILED CHICKEN.” 
HAVE IT WELL DONS.” 


“Tonic?” “No, Thanks!” 


S aaoes BALD barber had just straight- 
ened the bald customer in the chair. 
The conversation had drifted to hair. 

‘‘Which,’’ observed the bald barber 
jocularly, ‘‘seems to be a matter that is 
neither here nor there.’’ 


Four Little Tales. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER 
Darius Green 
I. 
Darius Green 
Bought a flying machine. 
II. 
And gasoline. 
Ill. 
Now his grave is greer. 


Ichabod Head. 


I. 
Ichabod Head 
Bought a motor car red. 


Il. 
**Oh, joy!’ he said. 


Ill. 
He’s dead; quite dead. 


Artemus Blim. 
Artemus Blim 
Bought a motor boat slim. 
But he a swim. 
Let us oun tee him. 


Wise Xerxes Bash. 
I. 
Wise Xerxes Bash 
Did nothing rash. 


Il. 
Choked to death on. hash. 
Ill. 
‘*Dust to dust; 
ash.’’ 


ash to 
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WITH GAS. 
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FILLING 
Almost Ready for the Flight of 191 





The nurse laughed and sat down 
in a rocking chair. 

‘Do you know,’’ said -Carston, 
‘‘what I am going to do when I 
leave here?’’ 

*‘No.’’ There was a faint flicker 
of her eyelids as she looked away. 

**I am going to start a hospital.”’ 

**You are joking, Mr. Carston.’’ 
She smiled at him humoringly. 

**No, Iam not.’’ He ran his long 
fingers nervously through his soft 
black hair. ‘‘I’m in dead earnest. 
And there shall never be a dose of 
medicine nor a doctor in it. Over 
the gate I will have a sign, ‘Posi- 
tively No Doctors Admitted.’ The 
whole thing will be run by nurses.’’ 

She looked at him quizzically for 
a moment. He was still thin and 
white, but there was life and enthu- 
siasm in his eyes—and he really 





meant it. 
‘*Just think,’’ he continued, ‘‘what 
a heaven such a hospital would be! 
’ Clean and sweet from bottom to top 
A TIMELY JOKE. —not a vile-smelling drug any- 
Editor—‘‘ I have looked up the record of this joke submitted by you, and find that it was originally where, not a nasty-looking bottle in 
sprung by Rameses the First to Mrs. Rameses’ young boarding-school friend. A thousand years later it sight! Why, the very thought that 


was used by Aleck the Great against the Phoenicians, who laughed themselves to death when they heard 
it. Later it bobs up again credited to Slapstickus Hambonus, the ancient Roman vaudeville actor. they were out of danger of being 


Once more we see it in the first edition of Joe Miller's Joke Book, and now you bring it here. tio pumped and pummeled, dosed and 
Comic artist—** Yes, that's just it. Its millennium has arrived again, and the time is ripe for it. ft ‘ 
cut, would give new life to the 


FOR THE GOOD OF CARSTON. ae " 
re you really?’’ she asked. 
By WILLIAM H. HAMBY. 
ARSTON’S schemes were not so bad, There was quite a string of 
if he had only exploded them alone. __ these ex-partners scattered in 
But he always persuaded some one to go-_—ihis wake across the country, 
in with him—some one with money. all of them wiser and wicked- - 
d both always came out just as Car- ermen. The last one had put = ‘ ne Zp 
ston had gone in—without a cent. Carston in the hospital for six a / . A 
weeks. ] i; LOGS : 
But he was decidedly better _< x) 
to-day, and, although it was \ | } 
still painful to walk, he made 
his way downstairs to the 
reading-room. 

‘*Well, itis good to see you 
down, Mr. Carston.’’ It was 
the nurse who had attended 
him most of the time. 

He turned from the window 
and smiled at the girl. ‘‘ Yes, 
Miss Alice, it does seem good 
to be around once more. It 
was the good nursing that 
pulled me through. I would 
have been out a long time d 
ago if it had not been for the 

TAKING NO CHANCES. blasted medicine.”’ ~ 
Me uaunaas ee RSD Sr ee ae *‘ Hello, hello, Central! give me my husband. What 


He—‘* What did he tell you ?”’ . 
She—‘‘I can’t understand. He coughed a looked out of the window number? Oh, the fourth, if _ must know, you imperti- 
nent thing !’’ 


little and then gave me back my money.”’ again. 




































































**I surely am,’’ he said; ‘‘and I want 
you for head nurse.”’ 

**Me?’’ She opened her eyes wide 
with surprise. 

‘‘Of course. No one else would do. 
You have such judgment and tact and 
executive ability, and your very pres- 
ence is so soothing you will make the 
whole thing run like a cushion-tired 
dream.’’ 

‘*Where is the hospital to be?’’ She 
rose, for that was her call. 

**T haven’t worked out the details yet, 
but keep it in mind.’’ 

The next afternoon he met the nurse 
in the hall. ‘‘Miss Alice, I have 
thought of just the place—Oak Valley 
Springs. There is an idle 
building that can be had for a 
song, and a mere trifle will fit 
it up as an ideal Health House 
——that is what we will call 
it, ‘Health House.’ Finest 
location in the State, too, 
beautiful grounds, fine springs, 
wooded hills—two miles from 
the railroad, where perfect 
peace reigns.’’ 

Three days later, while 
Carston sat on the porch read- 
ing his afternoon mail, the 
nurse came out and sat down 
near. 

**Well, what do you think 
of it?’’ he asked. 

‘*The more I think of it, the better I 
like it,’’ she answered. ‘‘I see how a 
thing of that kind might succeed. No 














THEY WOULDN'T BE. 


Bigge—'‘‘ Would you give women a vote?’’ 

Meeke—‘* Certainly I would."’ 

Bigge—‘‘ But suppose you and your wife 
were of opposite politics ?’’ 

Meeke—** You don't know my wife."’ 
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class in the world is 
so quickly attracted 
by novelty as the 
sick. And it would 
draw just the peo- 
ple that are able to 
pay and they would 
be really benefit- 


” 





ed. 

‘*Exactly, exact- 
ly!’’ he cried hap- 
pily. ‘‘And I have 
just received an op- 
tion on the building. 
You will accept the 
position of head c 
nurse, won’t you, 


























HORSE SENSE. 


The horse—‘‘ I suppose they think a tailored tail like that will make 








A legacy was left to Lucy Wegg, 
Who was a spinster, prim as she could be. 


She told her caller she 'd been left a leg— 
Then blushing, changed it to a limb—acy. 


Miss Alice?’’ He looked at her anx- 
iously. 

**Yes,’’ she said. 

A little later Carston saw some of the 
nurses congratulating her. One of them 
threw her arms about her neck. Every- 
body loved Alice. 

For the first time he felt a little un- 
easy. He had built all these plans with- 
out a cent, either in sight or unseen. It 
would be dreadful to disappoint the girl 
now. 

But hope sprung diurnal in Carstons, 
breast. The next day and the next he 
worked out the details. Then for two 
weeks he was silent and worried. Then 
he remembered a safe conservative in- 
vestor who had never been in at the 
death of any of his fugitive plans. 

The doctorless Health House started 
in September. From the first it at- 
tracted patients. And Carston, as al- 
ways, bought on hopes instead of re- 
ceipts, and in just nine months the en- 
tire building was elegantly furnished— 
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us poor beasts envious ! 


and Carston ready for bank- 
ruptcy. 

He sent for the head nurse. 
‘‘Alice,’’ he began, with trag- 
edy in his face, ‘‘I am ruined. 
The mortgage is to be closed 
to-morrow.’’ 

‘‘The mortgage?’’ 

‘*Yes. I was to pay so much 
a month, but I couldn’t meet 
it, and they close me out to- 
morrow—and I owe you three 
months’ salary.’’ 

**It is too bad,’’ she sighed, 
and looked down—‘‘too bad 
for you.”’ 

**Yes, it is in a way,’’ he admitted. 
‘For I thought I had really succeeded 
this time—and when I was sure of it I 
intended —I thought—1I— Alice, you 
know I have loved you all the time. 
And I hoped you might marry me.’’ 

**T don’t see that this need interfere.’’ 
She had sentiment, but also sense. ‘‘I 
hold the mortgage.’’ 

They were married that afternoon. 

‘*Now, Carston’’—she had called him 
into the office—‘‘I have some ideas of 
my own. I have secured an extension 
of time and am going to make this pay 
out. But you’ll have to follow direc- 
tions the same as the rest. First, you 
go down and whitewash the basement. 
I want you to begin at the bottom and 
work up.’’ 

Things began to happen right away. 
And every time anything happened, it 
gave Carston an idea and he went up to 
the office to tell it to his wife. 

But she always met the idea at the 
door with, ‘‘Carston, the cellar door 
needs mending,’’ or, ‘‘Go scrub the hall 
downstairs.”’ 
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The tramp bird—“ SAY, WILLIEBIRD, THIS BEATS FLYING ALL HOLLOW, DOESN’T IT ?” 


Alice established a very rigid diet and 
posted orders forbidding exercise. And 
every day she drove to town for supplies 
and was gone all the afternoon, leaving 
things in charge of her assistant—not 
her husband. 

From time to time Carston came to 


GOOD CAUSE. 
Willre—* Did you have an appointment with 
my sister ?' 
Mash—*‘ Ya-as, I did.’’ 
Willee—** Now I know why she went out 
in the rain."’ 


his wife with stories of what happened 
while she was absent. 

‘‘Why, Alice, that nurse you have for 
assistant has been telling the patients 
they don’t need to diet--that you have 
ordered it merely to save expense.’’ 


‘‘Now, Carston,’’ Alice directed 
briskly, ‘‘you run along and put in the 
coal and split another cord of wood.’’ 

The patients—or ‘‘guests’’ — left 
Health House well and in amazing good 
spirits, but others came until every room 
was taken, even when the rates were 
nearly doubled. 

‘**Alice,’’ protested her husband again, 
‘‘you must stay here afternoons—or put 
me in charge. It won’t do, the way 
things are going on here. The minute 
you are gone, the whole band of them 
run for the big kitchen, and all go to 


cooking whatever they want to eat. 
And you ought to hear the noise they 
make, and the way they carry on clean- 
ing things up so you won’t know! We 
must discharge that assistant.’’ 

‘‘Carston’’—the tone was authori- 
tative—‘‘the coal house and woodshed 
need painting.’’ . 

Two years later Alice called her hus- 
band into the office. 

‘*Well, my idea has worked, hasn’t 
it?’’ She smiled at him. 

“‘There have been plenty of people 
here,’’ he confessed doubtfully. ‘‘But, 
according to my idea’’—he broke off ap- 
prehensively. 

But she only smiled tolerantly. ‘‘Yes, 
Carston, and they have paid a good price 
and gone away well or better. It wasa 
great idea!’’ 

‘‘What was your idea?’ he asked 
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THE GARAGE MANAGER HAS A DREAM. 


Giant—‘* Don’t be afraid, Lilliputian, I only want to hire a pair of those machi:::s 
for roller-skates.’’ 





















































































































timidly. ‘‘I never seem to have caught 
on.”’ 

‘*Why,’’ she laughed, ‘‘to let them 
get hungry and then work for what they * 
ate. I had to tempt them to get them 
to do it, though. But it has cured them 
—and it has cured you.’’ She smiled 
affectionately upon him. ‘‘Now, we 
have made enough in two years to 
retire.’’ 

**Good!’’ he exclaimed, with vast re- 
lief. ‘‘And I’ll tell you what we will 
do with our money’”’ 

**Oh, no, you won’t, Carston. I’ve 
already done it. I have bought a fruit 
farm, and you are to go to work next 
week. You have to keep at this cure of 
mine—this work cure—to make it per- 


manent.’’ 


Ask the Magnates. 


F YOU’RE in bad with the courts 
And wish to avoid their wrath, 
You’l! find soft soap the best to use 

When you take an immunity bath. 


— Vance C. Criss. 








NOTHING WRONG THIS END. 

Sergeant—'‘ What, another miss? Where 
do all your shots go to ?’’ 

Recrustt—‘‘ I dunno. They 're leaving here 
all right.’’ 


Think "Em Over. 


we a woman’s tongue is sharp, 

the reason why she does not try 
to hold it is probably her fear of cutting 
herself. 

The worst of usury is the interest 
some of us pay on borrowed trouble. 

Look out for the man with the flabby 
handshake! He is not as soft as he ap- 
pears. 

Experience may be the best teacher, 
but only the already wise seem able to 
learn from her. x 

There are some women who are so 
reticent that you can’t even get any- 
thing out of them by squeezing them. 

Man may be the noblest work of God, 
as we are told, but it must be remem- 





Ho-ho! 


By HERBERT ADAMS. 


HE seeds he sows; 
The garden grows. 
With care he goes 
Along the rows 
And hoes. 


As summer grows, 
The budding rose 
Its beauty shows, 
While water flows 
From hose. 


The bride he chose, 
In sweet repose, 
Reclines and shows— 
Oh, careless pose !— 
Her hose. 
TA-LY and Tripo-li is a caustic com- 
bination without a German alkali. 
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“TH’ PAPER TELLS ABOUT A GUY THOT SWUM OVER NIAGARA FALLS IN A BARREL.” 
“IN A BARREL! DIDN'T HE HAVE NO BATHIN’ SUIT?” 


bered that the statement in its original 
form was an admission and not an ac- 
cusation. 

The height of vain hope seems to us 
to be the expectation some of us have of 
some day finding intelligence at an in- 
telligence office. 

That it never rains but it pours may 
be true in some quarters, but it is not 
half so true as the reverse statement 
that it never pours but it rains. 

Many a man is swept off his feet by a 
single glance at a maid who could not be 
induced under any circurnstances to han- 
dle either a broom or a vacuum cleaner. 

The day of retribution is generally 
passed in the vale of tears, lighted by 
the sun of adversity, and passing away 
in the night of oblivion. 


Why They Killed the Calf. 


Hone prodigal son was coming up the 
ro 


ad. 
‘‘Hurry and kill the fatted calf!’’ said 
his father ‘‘You remember that the 


boy always was fond of chicken potpie.”’ 


Her Judgment. 


“Te never loved before,’’ said he, 
When it had come to pass 

That she had perched upon his knee. 

‘*Then, as an amateur,’’ said she, 
*“*You show a lot of class.’’ 


Either Way. 


Flub—‘‘The man who loves a woman 
can’t help being elevated.’’ 

Dub—‘‘And the man who loves more 
than one is apt to be sent up, too.”’ 


















THE LATEST STYLE.— Filiegende Blaetter. 


Persistence. 


Mosquitoes soon will say ‘‘adieu,”’ 
The house fly will go hence; 
But the tariff bug will buzz anew 
With industry immense. 
— Washington Star. 


In the Dog Watch—Objection is made 


in New York to drowning stray dogs, 
for fear so many sunken barks may ob- 
struct navigation.—Christian Advocate. 





A Fine Night-Cap. 


THE BEST THING IN THE 
TO BED AND SLEEP ON. 


WORLD TO GO 


“‘My wife and I find that 4 teaspoon- 
fuls of Grape-Nuts and a cup of hot 
milk, or some cream, with it, makes the 
finest night-cap in the world,’’ says an 
Allegheny, Pa., man. 

“‘We go to sleep as soon as we strike 
the bed, and slumber like babies till ris- 
ing time in the morning. 

“It is about 3 years now since we be- 
gan to use Grape-Nuts food, and we al- 
ways have it for breakfast and before 
retiring and sometimes for lunch. I 
was so sick from what the doctors called 
acute indigestion and brain fag before I 
began to use Grape-Nuts that I could 
neither eat, sleep nor work with any 
comfort. 

“I was afflicted at the same time with 
the most intense pains, accompanied by 
a racking headache and backache, every 
time I tried to eat anything. Notwith- 
standing an unusual pressure from my 
professional duties, I was compelled for 
atime to give up my work altogether. 

“Then I put myself on a diet of 
Grape-Nuts and cream alone, with an 
occasional cup of Postum as a runner-up, 
and sometimes a little dry toast. I as- 
sure you that in less than a week I felt 
like anew man; I had gained six pounds 
in oo. could sleep well and think 
well. 

“The good work went on, and I was 
soon ready to return to business, and 
have been hard at it, and enjoying it 
ever since. 

“Command me at any time any one 
enquires as to the merits of Grape-Nuts. 
You will find me always ready to testi- 
fy." Name given by Postum Co., Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,”” in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A new 
one appears from time to time. They 


are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 








PEARS’ 
SOAP 


A shining countenance is produced 


by ordinary soaps. 


The use of Pears’ reflects beauty 
Pears’ leaves the skin 
soft, white and natural. 


and refinement. 


Matchless for the Complexion 




















He Did.—Delilah meditated. 

‘*He didn’t notice when I did my hair 
a new way,”’ she cried, ‘‘but I’ll bet he 
will notice when I do his.’’—New York 
Sun, 


Worse.—‘‘ How about that airship?’’ 
‘‘It went up in smoke.’’ 

‘*Burned, eh?’’ 

*‘Oh, no. Made an ascension at Pitts- 


burgh.’’—Red Hen. 








SILENT SIN—A SCOTTISH DRAMA. 


Housewife—‘‘Man! Man! an’ what will 
the neebours think o’ ye making sic a clatter wi’ 
yer hammertin’?”’ 

Husband—‘' Neebours or 
maun get t’ pigsty mendit.’’ 

Housewife—‘‘ Aw, Angus, but it’s vera 
wrong to work on the Sawbath—why do ye no 
use screws ?’’—London Sketch. 


no ‘neebours, I 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





It feels great to be 
up in the air 

when you are up 
but if you are down 
and feel up 

that’s different 


Red Raven 


pleasant-tasting 
aperient water 
acts on liver— 
settles stomach 
puts you right 
everywhere 15c 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 









and stick to it. 


Tn a neat metal can 


10 cents 


At your dealer’ s or if he 
is sold out, send us the 


roc. Well send you a 
can to any address in 
the U. 





THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


smoke is a pi 
put in it is 












Automobiling—the right thing to 
—the right thing to 
lvet. It's bully— 
differentfrom the ordinary tobaccos. 
Velvet is Burley—the very choicest 
of Burley leal—mellowed for two 
years and in that two years every particle ol 
the essential oils permeate each leaf thoroughly 
and make Velvet the mildest, coolest, sweetest 
smoke that you ever tasted. It burns even 
and it smokes cool. 
other Burley tobaccos, but you will never 
know how good Burley tobacco can be until 
you ‘ve tried Velvet. 
let your dealer fool you. 


You may have tried 


Get a can. Don't 
Say “Velvet’ 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, IIl. 

















1. “ISN'T IT TOO HOT, GENTLEMEN?” 





i. “tl WILL START THE ELECTRIC FAN.” 
Fliegende Blaetier. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 














OCTOBER BREW. 


Just So. 
**Nellie’’ in August, 
Fichu and frill, 


Voiles and soft laces 
Down at Bexhill. 
Openwork stockings, 
Ankles so neat, 
Lang’rously scented, 

Dainty and sweet. 


Back in the city, 

Whom should I meet? 
Dear little Nellie— 

Aproned and neat. 
Yes! at Frascati’s, 

Serving a ‘‘toff.’’ 
Poor little Nellie, 

Tan wearing off. 

—A. Latham. 


Not Hopeless.—Little Katherine—‘‘I 
know something I sha’n’t tell !’’ 

Crusty bachelor—‘‘ Never mind, dear. 
You’ll get over that habit as you grow 


older.’’—Blue Bull. 


Glowing.—Wife (complainingly)— 
**You never praise me up to any one!’’ 

Hub—‘‘I don’t, eh! You should hear 
me describe you at the intelligence office 
when I’m trying to hire a cook!’’—Red 
Hen, 


The Leavings.—Her father—‘‘So my 
daughter has consented to become your 
wife. Have you fixed the day of the 
wedding?’’ 

Suitor—‘‘I will leave that to my 
fiancee.”’ 

Her father—‘‘Will you have a church 
or a private wedding?’’ 

Suitor—‘‘Her mother can decide that, 
sir.”’ 

Her father—‘‘What have you to live 
on?’’ 

Suitor—‘‘I will leave that entirely to 
you, sir.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Tragedies Told by the Headlines. 


The tragedies, the tragedies 
The headlines ever tell! 
Like ‘‘Thought It Wasn’t Loaded’’ and 
‘*He Didn’t Hear the Bell.’’ 
—Los Angeles Express. 


The tragedies, the tragedies 
We read on every side! 
Like ‘‘Tried To Break a Record’’ and 
‘*Mistaken for a Guide.’’ 
— Milwaukee Sentinel. 


The tragedies, the tragedies 
A lack of sense denote! 
Like ‘‘ Ventured in Deep Water’’ and, 
Worse still, ‘‘He Rocked the Boat.’’ 
— Springfield Union. 


The tragedies, the tragedies, 
What damage we infer! 
Like ‘‘Tried To Cross before the Train’’ 
And, too, ‘‘He Married Her.’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 


The tragedies, the tragedies 
That happen in our lives, 

By desertions of our sweethearts 
And elopements of our wives. 


If You Would Preserve Your Lustro 
Eyes, Use Murine Eye Tonic—A Favorite Toilet 
Luxury. Drops—No Smarting—Feels Good. 














Puvule Stock la 
FINEST BEER 
EVER BREWED 


Brewed 
Bottled 


under the most modern, 
sanitary conditions by 
skilled masters, in a 
brewery as clean as 
“mother’s kitchen.” 
Ask for it at the Club, Cafe ; 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct. 


BIATZ 



















ALWAYS 
THE SAME 
GOOD OLO 





“The Years 
Sive added qLustrg 


to the “oy 





Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’ 


A pure bonded whiskey of fragrant 
boquet, full, rich body and absolute 
uniformity. It'll be worth your 
while to order Overholt by name 








A. Overholt & Co. 





7165 CGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 
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A Society Note. 


Dear editor, an item; 

My last, perhaps, this year. 
I’m keen enough to write ’em, 

But news is scanty here. 
Society’s news fountains 

Are growing very dry; 
There’s nothing in the mountains 

But silence, rocks, and sky. 
Yet by the sumac torches 

That on the hillsides dance, 
Late gossips on the porches 

Spy out one last romance. 
The beautiful Belle Summer 

Who’s flirted here since June 
Has met a bold newcomer, 

And she’Il surrender soon. 
For though by height or hollow 

Seclasion she may seek, 
Rogue Jack is sure to follow 

And feed upon her cheek. 
Rose-branded by his kisses, 

Her spinsterhood is lost. 
Miss Summer now is ‘‘Mrs.’’ 

Her married name is Frost. 

—Catholic Times. 


Running Risks.—‘‘When I was a 
young man,”’ said Mr. Cumrox, ‘‘I 
thought nothing of working twelve or 
fourteen hours a day.’’ 

‘“‘Father,’’ replied the young man with 
sporty clothes, “‘I wish you wouldn’t 
mention it. Those non-union sentiments 
are liable to make you unpopular.’’— 
Washington Star. 


Wider Field.—‘‘How is your son, the 
young doctor, making out?’’ 

“First rate, since he learned to adapt 
himself to circumstances. He started 
out as a lung specialist, but he’s a 
green-apple specialist just now.’’— Town 
and Country. 


AFTER A GLASS TOO MUCH. 
The first chauffeur—‘'I ran over another 
+ Nag morning.’’ 
é second ch a 
unlucky!" chauffeur—‘‘ Phew! That was 
The first chauffeur—“' Yes, rotten! Their 


|e Say totes cut the tires up so! '’"— 


Mothers will find Mrs. Wi " 
nslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bertle 
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'sun on beer will start decay. 
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Dark glass gives protection against 
light. : 

Schlitz is sold in dark bottles, to protect its purity 
from the brewery to your glass. 

We use the costliest materials. One of our partners 
selects the barley. 

We go to Bohemia for hops. 

Schlitz is aged for months before it is marketed, to 
prevent biliousness. It cannot ferment in your stomach. 

We filter it through white wood pulp.  Sterilize 
every bottle. 

We spend more money to attain purity than on 
any other cost in our brewing. 

If you knew what we know about beer, you 
would say, ‘‘Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded ‘‘Schhtz.”? 


ply 
The Beer z 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 


“I. W. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


Has stood the test of time and won universal popu- 
lar approval. Oldest and most famous in the world. 
Leading Dealers Everywhere. 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville, Ky. 
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The direct rays of the 









































In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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quality 


Sathers 


hife Roc 


“THE WORLDS BEST TABLE WATER’ 
, 







a @,.§& 


x 





2 








MONKS WIN RIGHT 


TO CHARTREUSE 


United States Supreme Court Favors 
Carthusian Order in Fight to Protect 
Secret of Its Liqueur. 


By a decision of the United States Su- 
preme Court the Carthusian Monks, who 
make the celebrated liqueur known as Char- 
treuse, have won their fight against the 
Cusenier Company, a New York corporation, 
to prevent the latter from using the trade- 
mark and other indicia of the monks’ prod- 
uct in the sale of a similar cordial in this 
country. The Cusenier Company acts as 
agent for the French liquidator, Mons. Henri 
Lecontier, appointed by the French courts to 
take possession of the property of the monks 
in France under the Associations act of 1901. 

Following the forcible removal from their 
monastery, near Voiron, in the Department 
of Isere, in France, the monks took their 
liqueur manufacturing secret with them and 
set up a factory in Tarragona, in Spain, and 
there have continued to manufacture the 
cordial, importing from France such herbs 
as were needed for the purpose. 

The French liquidator, it is alleged, under- 
took to make a cordial identical with or 
closely resembling the monks’ product. 

In about all substantial details the claims 
of the monks have been upheld, except that 
the defendant company has not been held in 
contempt. Justice Hughes wrote the deci- 
sion. The jurisdiction of the Circuit Court 
was upheld. It was also set forth that the 
monks’ non-use of the trade-mark did not 
constitute abandonment and that the French 
law affecting it could not have any extra- 
territorial effect as far as this country was 
concerned, and that the monks have an ex- 
elusive right to the use of the word Char- 
treuse in the sale of their product in the 
United States.—New York Herald, June 20, 
1911. « « -» 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE.TO ORDER 





VARICOSE VEINS, ™“Eic** 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absoluteiy .emoves the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full warticulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple 8t., Springfield, Mass 





me, sir, this coin is false. 





















The Inevitable Trouble. 


I cannot run the old cars 
I ran long years ago, 
For they are so old-fashioned now 
And they’re so awful slow. 
I can’t keep up to this year’s pace; 
They wouldn’t stand the strain— 
I cannot run the old cars 
Or take them out again. 


I cannot run the old cars; 
They aren’t built just right. 
The aspiration pipes get loose, 
The carbureter tight, 
The steering gear declines to work, 
The jump spark will not play— 
I cannot run the eld cars; 
They will not do to-day. 


I cannot run the old cars; 
They haven’t any speed, 

And all the fun is, nowadays, 
The limit to exceed. 

And so I have to stay at home; 
It makes me awful blue— 

I cannot run the old cars 
And can’t afford the new. 


—Carolyn Wells, in Harper’s Magazine. 


Evening Up.— Picture dealer—‘‘ Excuse 


” 


” 


Purchaser—‘‘ Well, so’s your Corot. 


—Pele Mele. 








THE MODERN SALUTE.— Fliegende Blaetter. 


Murine—Through its Tonic effect, Stim- 


ulates Healthy Circulation in the Blood Supply 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


“OH, HOW I PITY THOSE POOR SAILORS @ 
MUST BE AWFUL TO BE SEASICK ALL Ong 
LIFE.”—London Opinion, 


Benjamin’s Troubles. 


The little three-year-old son of 
proud North Side father and mother be. 
came so greatly interested in a phono 
graph belonging to one of the neighbors 
that he quite forgot to go home at his 
accustomed bedtime. 

**Tell you what we’ll do,”’ said his 
father to his mother. ‘‘We’ll put ont 
the lights and pretend we’ve gone to 
bed. That will teach Master Bennie a 
lesson.’’ 

When the little chap hurried home 
about eight o’clock, he stopped in con 
sternation at the gate on noticing that 
the place bore a dark and gloomy aspect, 

He called several times before his 
mother, too kind-hearted to keep him 
waiting any longer, answered him in 
make-believe sleepy tones. 

‘‘What is it, my child?’’ asked the 
mother. 

With trembling voice the youngster 
replied, 

‘*Mother, will you please tell Benja- 
min’s father that his son is out here and 
wants in?’’ 

Next morning at breakfast the par- 
ents, who were prepared to hear their 
little son excuse his conduct of the even- 
ing before, were astonished to hear him 
exclaim, 

‘*Papa, don’t you think it’s time I was 
having a night key?’’— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


Where there’s a will there’s a way for 
the heirs to spend what it leaves. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should eal 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbi 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 





0ZA WALDROP, IN “ SPEED,” 
AT WILLIAM COLLIER’S THEATER. 


Over the Banister. 

She (upstairs )—‘‘Clarence!’’ 

He (downstairs)—‘‘ Yes, love.’’ 

She—‘‘Have you locked the icebox ?’’ 

He—‘‘ Uh-huh.’’ 

She—‘‘Have you locked the dining- 
room window ?’’ 

He—‘‘Sure.’’ 

She—‘‘Have you hidden the silver 
under the bathtub?’’ 

He—‘‘ Yep.’’ 

She—‘‘ Did you put the cat out?’’ 

* He—‘ Uh-huh.”’ 

She—‘‘Did you bring the hose in?’’ 

He—‘‘Sure thing.”’ 

She—‘‘Have you fixed some _ ice 
water?’’ 

He—‘‘O-h-h-h! Yes.”’ 

She—‘‘Have you brought the rug in 
from the porch?’’ 

He—‘‘ Yes.”’ 

She—‘‘ Have you fastened all the par- 
lor windows?”’ 

He—‘‘Sure.’’ 

She—‘‘Have you been down in the 
basement to smell for gas?’’ 

He—‘‘Yes.’’ 

She—‘‘Have you brought in the ham- 
mock ?”’ 

He—‘‘Yep.”’ 

She—‘‘Have you locked the front 
door?’’ 

He—‘‘ Uh-huh. ”’ 

She—‘‘Did you hang up the key back 
of the hall clock?’ 

He—‘‘Yes."’ 

She—‘*‘Have you wound the clock ?’’ 

He—‘‘Yes, yes, yes!’’ 

She—‘‘Well, you don’t need to get 
mad about it. It’s a wonder you would- 
nt try to get to bed at some decent 
hour! What have you been doing down 
there all this time, anyhow” ~—Brook- 
lyn Eagle. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ABSOLUTELY ALONE At THE Top 


of the world’s bottled beers is the supreme 
position occupied by Old Reliable 


Budweiser 
PE ea ost I A 
Its high reputation is due to its exclusive Saazer Hop flavor, its low 


percentage of alcohol and thorough ageing in the largest storage cellars 
in the world. Only the very best materials find their way into our plant. 





Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 

















HOTEL RUDOLF 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
On the Ocean Front. 


Offering every appointment for comfort and luxury. 
Hot and cold sea and fresh water in all baths. 


Always Open 











American and European plans. 





“What a beautiful dog you have, my little girl.” 

“Yes, and mamma says that he is better than a 
governess.” 

** How so ?”” 

** Because he isn’t talked to by men.’’—Meggendorfer 


A. S. RUKEYSER, 


Manager. 


JOEL HILLMAN, 
President. 











Blaetter 
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